THE   QUESTING   BEAST
moment he started what he called " organizing " there was
no peace. Should you place a deck-chair in a secluded spot
and settle down to read, he would come up and start: "I
say, do you mind awfully, old chap " (these people are
always very friendly, even direcdy after breakfast), " moving
your chair the other side; we want to play deck-quoits."
You move with a sickly smile and settle down once more
at the other end of the ship. Two minutes later it will be:
" I say, frightfully sorry to trouble you, but some of the
chaps want to play deck-tennis and your chair's in
the light." You do not try to smile this time; you merely
move to the writing-room and try again. Ten minutes
pass, and suddenly in comes the pest again. " I say, you
fellows, who wants a ticket for the sweepstake, to guess
how far the ship'll go to-day? " I protest I do not want
to know, but it is no use. " I say, be a sport; go on/'
And you do, for the sake of peace. This went on till we
reached Madeira, where we disembarked G.L.B. and took
on W. L. Jenkins, American Consul at Madeira, who was
bound for Nairobi, also as Consul. After Madeira all the
English went entirely insane and ran round and round the
ship throwing things in buckets or over nets; eating biscuits
and then trying to whistle intelligible tunes with their
mouths full; or sitting on the deck with a broom handle
under their legs, pushing other people with their feet.
There was no peace at all.
Opposite the West African coast we received a wireless
message that there was a general strike in Johannesburg,
and the next few days the news became more serious. On
arrival at Capetown the place was humming with excite-
ment, and the rebellion was in process of being broken by
the arrival of General Smuts himself in Johannesburg.
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